3i8                        KILVERT'S  DIARY                         Q^

pleased as possible. But she was not satisfied to remain in bed and
soon had her round plump limbs out from under the sheets with
the innocent simplicity of childhood and her pretty little wkite
feet in my lap, as she sat bolstered up by the pillows smiling, rosy
and curly, and still contentedly sucking her chocolate. Dear
Ruthie stood by her little sister kind, sweet and motherly. They
share their little bed together, Wo dumplings' as Ruthie said,
The children brought and showed me their little treasures, but
Janet was still the centre of the Court group and reigned from
her bed as from a throne. Then the father dressed for dinner came
in to see his children and wish them 'Good night*. It was a lovely
family group, a beautiful picture.

Monday, 29 May

Oak-apple day and the children all came to school with breast-
knots of oak leaves.

Trinity Sunday, njune

This morning came a letter from the Bishop of St. David's offer-
ing me the Vicarage of St. Harmon's. I wrote and accepted it,
Then it has come at last and I must leave my dear old home and
parish and say goodbye to Langley and all my dear kind friends
there. It will be a hard bitter wrench and a sorrowful, a very sorrow-
ful parting. It seems dreadful to leave my Father alone at his age
and with his infirmities to contend with the worries and anxieties of
the parish and at the tender mercies of a curate. I hope I have not
acted selfishly in leaving him. But at my age I feel that I cannot
throw away a chance in life and our tenure of this living is a very
precarious one. It is 'the warm nest on the rotten bough'. I have
not sought this or any other preferment. Indeed I have rather
shrunk from it. And as it has so come to me without my wish or
seeking of my own it seems as if the Finger of God were in it and
as if I were but following the calling of His Voice and the beckoning,
guiding and leading of His Hand.

Monday, 19 June

Walked into Chippenham early, caught the Vicar in Church just
after morning prayers, and got him and the Rector of Kelloways
(Clarke) to sign my Letters Testimonial which I then forwarded to
Gloucester by the early post for the countersignature of our own
Bishop.